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BEFORE HE 
DOES THAT, JOHNNY 
IS GOING TO BUILD ME_ ¥ 
A WARRIORS. I SPY THE 
PERFECT PLACE FOR 
A pene One 


° 


WHEN Fa { i - KEEP PAINTING 
YOU'RE FINISHED ANS H YOUR PRETTY 
HERE, JOHN, I WANT \ aoe ' PICTURES, RAYNER. 
TO RUN MY PLANS FOR i A AE I’LL BE COUNTING 
THE MUSEUM AND | vee DOLLARS. 
SCULPTURE GARDEN 35 
BY YOU. LE 
THE NEW 
COAST CITY CAN’T 
BE A DESTINATION 
WITHOUT A GOOD 
ARTS SCENE. 


I’LL ADD IT TO MY LIST OF 
REQUESTS, GUY. ALONG WITH 
THE MODERNIZED AIRFIELD 

HAL HAS IN MIND. é 


WHERE IS 
JORDAN, ANYWAY? 
SHIRKING WORK, 

AS USUAL. 


HIGHER, 
UNCLE HAL! 
HIGHER! 


YOUR MOM 
AND DAD PROBABLY 
ALREADY WANT TO KILL 
MY FAVORITE ME, KIDDOS. BESIDES, 
PLACE. CAN YOU WE’RE HERE. 
READ WHAT THIS WAY 
SIGN SAYS? \ 


ae 


[—/*THE CITY 
WITHOUT 


IT’S EASY TO THINK 
THAT SUPERHEROES 
INSPIRE PEOPLE. BUT AS 
A SUPERHERO, BELIEVE 
ME WHEN I SAY THE PEOPLE 
OF COAST CITY INSPIRE ME. 
AND SINCE YOU TWO LIVE 
HERE, THAT MEANS YOU 
INSPIRE ME, TOO. 


YOU NEVER 
HAVE TO BE AFRAID, 
BECAUSE I’LL ALWAYS 
PROTECT THIS 
PLACE. 


COLORIST: 


VAN SCIVEE 
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THIS ISSUE TAKES PLACE 
DURING THE EVENTS OF 
DARK NIGHTS: METAL. 


THE DARK 
WON’T SAVE YOU, 
DAWNBREAKER. 


WAITED SO 


Esk & 
enecad 


I TRAINED 
YOU BETTER THAN 
THIS, JORDAN. 
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AMUSES YOU? 


YOU, LITTLE 


BRUCE. IF THAT‘’S 
WHAT YOU CALL YOURSELF 
IN WHATEVER SEWER OF A 

UNIVERSE YOU 
COME FROM. 


YOU BRING 
ME HERE. YOU 
SHOW ME COAST CITY 
ATTACKED. PLAY A FEW 
SPOOKY VOICES. AND 
YOU THINK THAT WILL 
SCARE ME? 


OUR BATMAN 
IS SMARTER. ALL 
YOU’VE DONE IS 

FIRE ME UP. 


SO STOP WITH 
THE PEEKABOO 
AND LET’S 
GET DOWN TO 
BUSINESS. 


al. BUT YOU CAN‘T 
I’LL GIVE Ya ABSORB WHAT KEEPS 
YOU CREDIT. DISAPPEARING. 
THAT'S NEW. J 
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STROBE 
ACTIVATED. 


A] 
ALL RIGHT, } 
_\ DAWNBREAKER. 


I KILLED THE 
GREEN LANTERN 
CORPS ONCE. 


GUY, KYLE, "ye Zs 
JOHN. EVEN THE ) % \ THEY 
GUARDIANS. /4 \ ‘ 3 WEREN'T 


MY PARENTS’ 
MURDER. 


Wan 


~ ys ENOUGH To \\ 
. y TOP ME FROM 
‘ ee RO, AVENGING 


Y/ WHAT MAKES \ 
YOU THINK 
YOU ARE? 


YOU 
NEVER COULD 
FLY WITH ME! 


/ sTEpPED 
UP TO THE 
MIC WITH | 
YOUR EMO [@ 

CRAP. £ 


THE 
LIGHTS ARE 
STILL ON. 


END 
STROBE. 


HERE’S A LESSON, 
DAWNBREAKER. 


MY RING? 
NOBODY GAVE IT 
TO ME. IT DIDN’T 

FIND ME. 


TOGETHER, 
WE DETONATED 
WARWORLD. 


I MADE 
IT. FORGED IT 
FROM MY OWN 
WILLPOWER. 


I DON’T 
WEAR IT. 
I AM IT. 


WE CAME 
BACK FROM THE 
AFTERLIFE. 
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NOW WE’RE 
GOING TO BURN 
YOU OUT. 


; FEAR 
ALWAYS FINDS 
\TF PLACE. 


I’VE 
WAITED SO 
LONG TO BE 
ALONE WITH 
YOU, HAL! 


I TRAINED 
YOU BETTER THAN 
THIS, JORDAN. 


CRIMSON WILL 
MINGLE IN THE 
BLOOD LAKE OF 
YSMAULT. 
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CARLLENGERS MOUNTAIN. | F 
AMIDST GOTHAM CIT IW ITS DEATH THROES. 


IT’S LIKE I TOLD 
THE GREEN LANTERN 
CORPS, HAL. 
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